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can describe Albion as perfidious, or a hypocrite, after
this ?

At a friend's death-bed one instant, reciting Young's
<c Night Thoughts," in a stage coach the next, exulting
in the complacency of a plump widow who nurses
his lame leg upon her knee, making noble resolutions
of constancy" in the hall, and entirely losing his
equanimity upon the intrusion of a handsome housemaid
(Matty's her name, if you want to know) into the
parlour, sighing for office at one moment, for sound
scholarship the next, and going home blind drunk and
toppling into a ditch the same evening, Boswell gives
us in these letters one of the most amazing trans-
parencies of vain humanity that we can ever expect to
see exhibited*

And the republication of this wonderful looking-glass
has an appropriate significance in this winter season
of 1908-9, The first is the year of Boswell's elevation
in his favourite impersonation of the great man at
Lichfield: the second is the bicentenary of Dr. Johnson's
birth in the same city*

THOMAS SECCOMBE.

ACTON, October 1908*